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than ourselves. If there had been three more such men in this realm, they would have driven us and King William back again into the sea."
So said Ascelin; those words of his, too, were sung by many a jongleur, Norman as well as English, in the times that were to come.
" Likely enough :" said Ivo; " but that is the more reason why we should set that head of his up over the hall-door, as a warning to these English churls that their last man is dead, and their last stake thrown and lost."
So perished "The last of the English."
It was the third day. The French were drinking in the hall of Bourne, advising Ascelin, with -coarse jests, to lose no time in espousing the fair Alftruda, who sat weeping within over the headless corpse ; when in the afternoon a servant came in, and told them how a barge full of monks had come to the shore, and that they seemed to be monks from Crow-land. Ivo Taillebois bade drive them back again into the barge with whips. But Hugh of Evermue spoke up.
" I am lord and master in Bourne this day ; and if Ivo have a quarrel against St. Guthlac, I have none. This Ingulf of Fontenelle, the new abbot who has come thither since old Ulfketyl was sent to prison, is a loyal man, and a friend of King William's ; and my friend he shall be till he behaves himself as my foe. Let them come up in peace."
Taillebois growled and cursed:   but the monks